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PAST and PRESENT; 


o R, 


TIMES COMPAR E D. 


N April, when the vernal ſkies, ſerene, 

1 Deck flow'ry Lawns, and clothe the Trees with green: fp 
While Phebus wakes with k indly rays the Spring, T 
And Love provokes the feather'd Choir to ſing : 
Then, to the Mall, walk out the Gay and Ezir, 
To ſhew a new undreſs, or take the air: 
Ogle and ſaunter till the Hour to- dine, 
Their conſtant toil, whene er the weather's fine, 

There, catch'd by Thought, unheedful of my way, 
Far from the flutt'ring croud I chanc'd to fray: 


BOT To pleaſing Meditation quite reſign'd, 
f Till thrown, at length, a meagre Bard behind; 
4 Wan with much thinking and but little eating, 

| His feeble voice pathetic lines repeating, es 

Strait melting Pity o'er my boſom ran, 


And I addreft the Phantom of a Man. I 
B | What 8 5 | 


9 | 
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Then urge your cim, and, doubtleſs, -y 


What Queſtions alk d, NG how he anſwer 2 


„ — 


Now read in 1 "twin ut Al and B. Dy 
A No, — Sir your Spirits here mould n 


Where all around ſuch Objects charm our Eyes. 


Thek: pleaſing Scenes thay Genius will inſpire} 


Add ſtrength to thought, and fancy doubly fire. 


But You were muſing, and, , if I am rude, A1 
Forgive me, Sir, Iwiſh 15 to 3 

B. Tis no intruſion. In your words 5 mien, 
Good Senſe is beard, Gentility ; is ſeen. eel 1550 


.* 


You have ſurpriz'd me 1n a rapt ee NEE OM 


"Tis almoſt all the happineſs, bei l bu! 


Who, Verſe to > frame, or fav' rite lines repeat 


And in lamenting theirs forget my own:, nta 1 


5 113 7T 
An honeſt Artifice; wich which, a Man l 
May ouiltleſs cheat. misfortune if he bir nun ach mot 


A. Believe me, Sir, your ſuff rin rings 3 touch; 
Can Worth and Wiſdom want a Friend ſo much? 
A right to Favour Genius ſure may plead, 


owl = 
B. However honour'd, Sir, f in Ancient times, 


Gain, in ours, is held the por os mes ft e! 
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Walk often here for want of „„ 
7 | g * 18 
In mem'ry trace the W noel . 


1 
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(3) 
At leaſt of Follies: Barren of reward. 
All Blockheads 1 bnd £4. 
They taſte no rapture fom a nervous line 
But ſcorn the Flamz:thitionce was call'd Diving " * 17 


A. The Vulgat may. But Met of OD” 
Will ever nurſe what ornaments a Nation. 


The Noble always favout d Bards of note, W * 
Mecenas patroniz d what Aorace wrote: bn / 


The good ep lov d him as a Friend. 
Nay great Auguſtus would himſelf comm ende: 
As all from Prudence ſare will hold if beſt .. 
To favour thoſe on whom their Fame muſt reſ ti 
B. Your obſervation's right; I think the fade, 1 
Where thoſe who gonenn man to merit Tun. 11 A 
But Miniſters, alas, of modern days, YU „ ubong foo: | 
Are hunters after Money; not of Praiſe. 10} -s Jo ei BY 
Fobbs, Loans, Expedieuts, 'Taxas; Stocks, and S = al 
Croud all their waking thoughts, Aud clock e 0 H 
Secure their Points, — they care not who e2n/isb ol. © 
Nor alk they wreaths or garlands from the Muſes,” a nul. 
While Eugliſb gold from Pranct its Cluret , Mn > 
Drink thoſe who like em of Caftaliah Spring. uw ed, TY 


From Hell or baue "tet x Cool be fou 4 Als ei n, 
he d Ro wor lu bi, | 


as 
2 


15 


Waſte 


(4) 

Waſte fleſh enough to wxRual dut our Navy, 1 2; 
An hundred Hamas ſor half a pint / öf gray: 
Let Tongues of Carp and/{ballow: W oodeock brains, L 
With coſt colleGad, bt di ſguis d with: 
Ravage the Earth, the Qa And the , AT . 
For all that moſt expaniively is r: 18 lr Sun 3979 IJ 
cc With ſuch (:heir Turaſbipr ci ]) tevfolks but ſee uss, 
And ſup who will with ¶ α dd b vl... 


. F 1 p 1 
ns: i 4100ʃ l 


1 


- 4. Yet grant that Sricmte fails tu fix a ffiend. 
Abilities methinks, might recommend: 
A Man that writes muſt — * mon lis 2/\ 
And ſure capacity:s/ the: beſt. pretence: ners © 
Then boldly aſk, and you'll obtain lata | 

B. I have already; hut was anſwer d ſoun, 
I muſt produce, if there I hopꝭd for ibountiesʒ; 
1 My lifts of -s for B.- A lr and for G-... 
| In neither bey Lany weight, Lery'dy 0 
Whey, with a ſmile) Sir Courtiy tau wa 5 . Ha buon) 
Fo © © In dealings hers, dis be modem ß & 
* 1 ſo nach er rt i fer ſo much pay, | 

(c or 

* And OR 2 1 — 

* 22001 wa 4 EO 

Influence is all; „with no ing leſs amuſe ue, =\ 
i”, 008 yon offer 2 Rn excuſe us. 
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(59). 
c But — for methinks I'd gladly be your friend. 


. 


A 


There is a way — which let me recommend. 


0 


* 


Suppoſe for P —m, Sir, you make a rout, 


A 


0 


You drink in B-r---ghs all the year about; 
cc There urge affairs with others muſt miſcarry, 

cc 80 down with G Ie, and aloft with H. 
&« Or elſe, to erde à turn, or huſh. a He, 

& An Information — or an Oath — or ſo: 


o 


ba, 


For needful ſervice largely we allow, 

« And there's S T—s will direct you how 

© The hint is friendly — and might T adviſe — 

c The Man is much to blame that will not riſe,” | 
With Indignation ſtruck! rd 1 to fay, | Oy 


But figh'd, and bluſh'd, and bow'd, - — and came away. 
A. Are fuch the dirty Offices, that raiſe 


The Herd, whoſe ſervices the pu blic e pays 


* 


Confound their practices — —_— . 8 LS 
B. I ſay ſo.too: © dm: Ill Oed N 
But, Sir, we will without the pow x fo do. 
The N--t--'s halter'd, and we gall who ſtrive, : 
"Tis beſt drudge on, ev'n tho the . drive. > 
Thro' thick and thin they gallop, . ſo faſt, 
Like headlong Ridin, 2 0 be e at laſt: | * 
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(6.9) 


Their Necks ſo Jockeys very oft disſoint, 


From ſpurring hard, and ſtraining at a point. 


A. A Point, with Courtiers, is the term in vogue, 
Points, ſcreen a Coward, and protect a Rogue. Ab non 
Points, lump their Bargains, where they know their Men, 
When 7wenty's paid for what is worth but ten- | 
Yet all's held fair, they well- diſcharge their duty, | 
Who firſt can make, and then divide a booty. 

A Point it was, and infamouſly ply'd, - 19911 100 
That, B------4, lately ſet thy S--þ--me aſide. 
But glory Courtiers curſe thy active Zeal, 


Since Id. erolvns the gen rous flame you 1 feel! © 
Your Country bids — (of old das Virtue s prize) 


With art enrich'd, the ſeulptor'd Marble riſe! 
Where long, to Freedom ſacred, may it ſtand, 


And mark you out the Phocion of our Land. 


There Prudent Age ſhall ponder, and admire! 
There ſprightly Youth ſhall catch the Patriot-fire ! 
Gaze *till they kindle, pant for early praiſe ! * 
And riſe the B—4s of ſucceeding days. 

But now, returning to my Theme again, 


I to the grov'ling Subject ſuit the ſtrain. 


It ſeem'd a Maxim of the lue-badge PI 


To make a Point of doi ng, all but right. 
And 


CEY 
And who ſucceed; of better cannot crack, 
They tread like ſtrings of Aſſes in his track. 
Jog on, ye Jades, and for no curſes care, 

When got to Hi, you'll find your Leader there. 
Tho” here no Trophies of renown ye raiſe, 
When dead, like him, fome ſtupid Quac#'s * eſſays 
Shall daub ye, like a plaiſter, oer with praiſe. 
A fearleſs hand, to work that blund'ring goes, 
And like a Tyburn-Carcafs mangles proſe, 

May cut off putrefaction, bury blame, 
Then hang ye up anatomiz'd in Fame. 

A. I've known the days when Stateſmen, better taught 1 : 
Have Hate an evil, Love a bleſſing thought, | 
And Public-praiſe by public. Virtnes ſought. 
Then friends to noble Arts the Great were found, 
They cheriſh'd ev ry riſing genius round. 

One Table ſaw, in cafy Freedom, fit 
The Stateſman, Soldier, Sage, Divine, and Wit: 
No guileful gloom, no envy to controul, 
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But mingling all in one full glow of Soul! 
An equal pace while Peace and Virtue kept, 


Their Lives were happy, and their Deaths were wept. 


Then ev'ry ſmiling Hind content could ee, 


That Law and Goverinnent alike were free. pr 0] 
* No 


* Alluding to the famous Narrative of a famous Surgeon — 
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(8) 
No rav'nous hands were ſuffer d this to guide, 

Nor that was warp'd the Stains of guilt to hide. 

No Made or Kirby ſcap'd a Coward's fate, 

Nor curs'd we guilty Delegates too late. 

The Virtuous triumph'd, the Corrupted fell, 

Each Science flouriſh'd, all affairs went well: 
Happy in Council then, in Fight the ſame; 

Our Foes were humbled, and our Arms had F ame: | 
Locke fixt the rules to judge of Wrong and Right, 
While Newton pour'd forth more than Mortal light! 
Theſe fix our wonder! Theſe demand our praiſe! 
The Glories, Theſe, of Auns and William's days! 
And whence thoſe Virtues, that exalted Fire, 
But from the flame that nobleſt Arts inſpire! TE” 
That Godlike Ardor, that extatic Zeal, 
Which Genius fans, and Worth can only feel. 
Hence then, ye favour'd by the ſacred Nine, Foe; 
Aſſert your rights, and prove your rage divine. 


B. Rememb'rance here to noble Somers flies, 4 


Whoſe Patriot-deeds eternal Honour crown, 


While Freedom laſts, and Wi /liam wears renown. . 9 55 


His Zeal, reſponſive to his Maſter's ſword, 
Th' invaded rights of Engl ibmen reſtor d: 
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The Great, the Learn d, the 2 irtuous, and the Wi fe + 
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| ( 91)) 
With careful poliſh. ev ry Art improv . 3 
Adorn' d and dignify d the Land behyd: — 
Immortali d the Meals his Monareh won?n?: | 
And gave our Iſle its boaſted Hadiſn . 
. pag! 


Lov d by each heart, and prais d by ewry tongue 
Friend to all Worth, and theme of Efy penn, 
An Unſtain'd Stateſinan, andithe beſt of Men. 
In Anna's Councils While the, ſway he cheld. NI A 4 
How ſafe at home, ſucceſsful in the Field, 190T s& 11413} batt 
Was happy Britain! Noughit but ſmiles were ſeen, ½ 
And echo d Ic haildaiglorfeus\Qazenti 11-2] 36 0 
Arts, Arms, and Emir veaditheis n ul 


And ev'ry Yi nue; ery" Hun- erown'dinon |”; b gc1020d 


The pompous'telin'of Noblks now ry 
Who live renown id in many a tuneful Lays.) III/ bn 
Good Dor/et firſt,” whoſe kindred flame inſpir d.. 
That gen'rous bounty which the Work! admin. 170 
Next Halifax; Whole various worth to trate Df); 22nd 
RefleQs freſh Honours'on' his MHutienr "Race: 18 M of T 
Sheffield! who, ovtraid-Witha Potid- la mers env M 
wn with his Dtyun of che rolls bfFame.'mib en G 
ham applauded? F#:yrd rift guoudmitd, gniems2d-1ig) 
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Roſcommon 


(610) 


Roſcommon then in mamly Numbers ſu g 


And Lanſdowne touebd the Lyrd by: Waller ſtrun g: 
Both favour'd Pos fouphn' Parbaſfanipiaile} :/ 
And gloried leſs in Crone cab Bu. Ln 
How Couper lov'd hig Al#ghes,"-Who does not kn] 
How Parker cheriſid / and prefer'd his Rue 
From Oxford ev ry Bard tight favbur. hop,; 
He patroniz d Mib'Sw9ft und tenor d P⁰ν;́, e e 
Ev'n Bolingbroke (Wheth thany won't aditire)  ) — 5 
Had ſtill a Poet he eſtan in Priur. 3s old woH 
And, as fome mon of gehits Sambufe baindd, & 21 FF 
For that, at leaſt, let Snitlupes ame be.praikd,'or bi 
But *5S's, curſe and ſcandal of his Times. ark 
Encourag'd none but inſtruments in crimes- v1 v9 bu 
Far o'er our Iſle he ſtretch'd his goilty Hand, qmoq on 
And with Corruption delug d all, the Land. TONS vil od 
Corruption rais d him, kept him igt he helm, G b ; 5 
With That he rumn'd while he mid the realm. 5 use 18K 
Thence iflu'd baſeneſs; thence our evils groꝗ＋πq n-, 1 27/ 
The Wrongs and-Sthrn, the Gulli and Shame we know: ©: | 
Genius was ſeen, ami Mam worth,' decay, off de. 
Glory was dim' d, anti I irtue walhid away). b, 1155 
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Fair- beaming Anm fought the realms of lig, eee 
Trath flew, = ev 'n\Freedem took. rodaRtane flight; DAA 


BROKE) W X . Ci . Oft 


(ar)) 


Oft refting on her wings, "tax fache dd 0 grieve 
Her fav'rite People- now compell<\to leave: | 
Still paus'd and ponder d, Ul from ev ry — 
The hateful ſhouts of \Proftitiatiomirgngy)/ 
Silenian Triumphs, Weben o abe | . 
And loathſome Vapours from Eleſtian: feats, 
She heard, She, ſaw, She melt }\ thro? ev ry ſenſe 
The Goddeſs ſicken'd. from ſomg grols offence;.,. _;, ,...... 
Then, turning from * en Rer. her head ſhe mrew. 5 
Her Azure mantle, and at. length y vithdrew.. 4A 360 
| When, while our antignt,, noble Spit fail'd,. & bonne 
What ſoft emaſculating, arts pooyail'd!. 7 MW WA dor vil 1 
Peer, Soldier, Senator, Ne. fag how on, n 
A Coachmany fie: auer dx. Rue „„ 
On ev'ry Forehead AN fer df hr brand, 
While Rapine rag d am. Ria ruled the lands, 
To Error, Frenayi Asam, reha d. © ow // 
Evils on evils pre, 406 caſing ard behind. qi&H 1H 
Vet, from his Ghanaothis.pfuſon; valt, 
How bright a Star ſhot ferttul rh could, got: 14 — + b 
In Talbot. With a Soul oppreſt;path, Me, 5 201 9nog 21.4. 


Thou ſung ſt hims Thorens ity the dle below, al 
Thy Patron He. But all Mankind have claim 


—— or aid the voice of Fame rt ue 


O bas evi e 4 50 Te 
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And You *, of kindred blodd, who nobly Ke 


And honour ev'n the name of Momags: : 


(129 


To pay a grateful, or a fond regard, 

And give unbounded Yirtues their reward. 

Ve little remnant yet that fortune W 

The Friends of England, and the Maſes friends: 
Marchmont, whoſe Virtues like your Talents rel 
Mount in a blaze, and half are held Divine! 


To keep the gloties of your Race alive; 
In early Youth who Patriot wreaths purſue, | I ens 
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Illuſtrious 7 Boples, Hoe mn Folder ood v7 
The nobleſt * pens kaut jo in'd a 119 31} 161 V7 
Warm hearted Lyltthoi, Re n er Ve, 
And Thou, with Wal- wond'tous as thy Wit, 
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Immortal Cheſterfield! — © all lend your ad. of 


To eaſe the load Of panting Tonour Haid. Yr gant olid . 
Reſcue the Arts from rude OhprgHνν) c -o 0 
Her Harpy- talbni wound our Tune büf Luut 


While, trembling, * far afftiphited Bleffigs fand) * 


And eye Vüith af che Abdicated Land? 7690 8 Word wol 
Ere gone for ever, With frinlh Wee, n aan] 
— lure em back, ati e ry heart febce: Ten vor I 


le ond bn Is t „H worn The 


* The Earl of Sandwich and Wl 1 95 c big 10 1697 K 4005 oT 
© +. The Earls of Burlington and Orrery, | 


2c 
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When from the Park, the way I homeward led. 


013) 
The Muſes, Graces, Virtues, reinſtate, 
And fave your Britain from the Roman fate. 
Here paus d the Bard: — ſoft ſorrow heav'd his breaſt, 


His Eyes o'erflow'd, and Anguiſh told the reſt. 1 


1 mixt a Tear, a ſympathizing groan, 

My Soul was for a Moment not my own: 

So loſt in grief, that I regardleſs ſaw r 

The giddy Triflers from the Mall withdraw: 
Nor heard the Se which ſummons all away, 


The Rich to dinner, and the Poor to pray. 


At length recover d. © Sir, (/aid 1) my board 


C A homely meal to Virtue will afford: 


cc In humble plenty ſince tis mine to live, 
4 Reject not You the welcome that I give: 
« There, till your worth may better recommend, 


4 Accept the open freedom of a Friend.” 


He bluſh'd, and hung with modeſty his head, 


End of the Firſt Part. 


N. B. Speedily will be publiſh'd the Second, or con- 
cluding Part of this Poem. 
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